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Epistolary Correspondence. 


(Continued from our last.) 


MRS. COLVILLE TO MISS COLVILLE. 
Colvilie Castle. 


MY beloved Louisa’s letter found me agreea- 
bly surrounded with gn unexpected party of 
friends, who having heard of her excursion to 
the gay metropolis, kindly resolved to enliven 
this dreary castle. — 

Not to keep you in suspence respecting my 
visitors, the Pembertons have been with me 
since last Tuesday ;. Emma, I think, is more 
lovely than ever, but, alas! the charms of her 
person are obscured by an insufferable vanity. 
Asto Augustus, he appears to haye lost his 
faculties ; for I never saw a young man so 
totally changed, and-so far from being the life 
of all company, and the support of conversa- 
tion: he sits whole hours together without ut- 
tering a single word. His mother is extremely 
unhappy at this alteration in the disposition of 
her darling son ; but his father only laughs at 
it, and declares it must be the effect of love. 
Ellen is precisely the same amiable girl she 
always was, ever anxious to promote the hap- 
piness of those around her, and charmed if she 
succeeds ; and though not gifted by nature with 
any brilliancy of understanding, is universally 
beloved and esteemed. | ae ne One 

Though Emma infinitely transcends her sis- 
ter, both in mental and personal attractions, yet 
the unaffected conciliating Ellen is the univer- 
sal favourite; a convincing proof, my dearest 
Louisa, that beauty is not se insurmountably 
attractive as the vain part of our sex may im- 
agine; and that it requires something. more 
durable to accompany it. 

Though to caution you. against vanity, ap- 
pears tome as useless as it would be to caution 
aman who had escaped from the jaws of a lion, 
against going near aden ; yet, knowing exam- 


ple to be contagious, I cannot avoid imploring ° 


you to avoid even the appearance of it; fora 
valn young woman is almost as insufferable as 
one who is puffed up with pride and arrogance. 
But to return t@my present party, one of whom 
isa particular friend. of your brother, a Mr. 
Barker the elder son of a Cornish baronet. 
His being a friend of my Edward’s, was a suf- 
ficient passport to my favour; but Mr. Barker, 
Lassure you, requires no auxiliaries, for to the 
open honesty-of a sailor is added all the polish 
of high-breeding ; and, in the true sense of 
the word, he is a complete gentleman. 

Emma has commenced a regular siege a- 
galnst this disciple of Neptune, but I think I 
have read enough of his character to he convin- 
ced his heart is not to be taken by storm ; neith- 
er do I think the amiable Elfen is exactly. ta 

€ young sailor’s taste. He has, for the last 
two mornings, been amusing himself in a man- 
her not very picasing to Emma, who has taken 
infinite pains to impede his progress ; and.who. 
declares him to be ane of the most inspid mor- 
‘Wis sire ever had the honour of being acquaint- 


| 








' entertaining companion. 


ed with. Poor Susan, though ever intending 
to do right, sometimes commits shocking blun- 
ders, and on Saturday made a master-piece of 
work ; for, perceiving the flies had stained the 
frame of your dear portrait, I desired her to 
take a piece of spunge, slightly moisten it, and 
endeavour to wipe off the spots. As. these 
abominable little insects had not confined their 
devastation to the gilding, Susan thought proper 
to endeavour to eradicate them from the paint- 
ing likewise ; and, not finding her labour yield 
to very gentle efforts, applied a little sand and 
soap, and she was just in. the act of scrubbing 
your beloved countenance with these materi- 
als, when I fortunately entered the room. 

“‘ Gracious powers!’ I exclaimed, in a voice 
of anger and astonishment, which perfectly pet- 
rified the poor girl; for, when I first glanced 
my. eye upon the picture, I theught every fea- 
ture was.effaced ; and though | blamed Susan’s 
stupidity, I still more condemned myself; and 
so thoroughly was I persuaded the injury was 
irreparable, that I burst into a flood of tears. 
Mr. Barker, who was in an adjoining apart- 
ment, instantly flew into the room, and, perceiv- 
ing the cause ofmy consternation, readily un- 
dertook to repair the dama@ge ;. and, as good 
often springs out of evil, se it has happened in 
the present case ; for he has retouched all the 
faded colours ina most masterly style; and, 
in spite of Emma’s reproaches upon his want 


of gallantry refuses. si ihe tisles, me alk, of 
play,with her,unti she myers eted the work. 


I shall not give you a very prolix descrip- 
tion, my dearest girl, of this favourite friend 
of your brother’s ; but merely say, his person 
is rather above the common height, and form- 
ed with such manly perfection, that a sculptor 
er an artist, could not wish for a finer subject 
to take a model from. His features, though 
not regular, are so full of expression, that his 
face is an actual index to his theughts ; and as 
to his mind, it is stored with useful knowledge, 
which renders him. at once an instructive and 
Such a young man 
must, at all times, be considered as an acquisi- 
tion to. society ;. yety had I not discovered some- 
thing in him, beyend his extensive power to 


please, I should not have taken up so large a. - 


portion of this letter, either in describing his 
person, or in painting the beauties of his mind. 

You. are now, my beloved Louisa, arriving 
at what are commonly called years of discre- 
tion ; and, from possessing an independent for- 
tune, and being nearly allied to rank, in all 
probability, even whilst under the protection 
of Mrs. Douglass, you will have some humble 
suitor or suitors, desirous of obtaining your 
hand. That your heart should accompany the 
former, I need not say, is. absolutely necessary 
ta the enjoyment of happiness in the marriage 


state; but let me conjure you te be carefuls. 


before you relinquish the latter, and-only he- 
stow it upon thase who possess true worth of 
mind. I could.wish, my dearest girl, that you 
might bring is unimpressed with any ather 
sentiment but that of esteem, and that the 


ll amiable friend of your brother shouldalone in-- i 








i, 


spire it with a softer emotion. Your picture, 
which certainly is not a flattering likeness, has 
produced the most ardent desires in the young 
sailor’s. breast ; but, from a few words which 
he inadvertently dropped, I fancy a mutual at- 
tachment between you would completely ac- 
cord with yeur brother’s wishes. In six weeks 
more my Louisa will return to the arms of her 
fond mother, and will then have an opportunity 
of conversing with this pheenix of aman; and 
should she happen to view him in the same 
partial light that I doit, will doubtless add much 
to my happiness. 

Yet never, my dearest girl, will I endeavour 
to bias your inclinations in a matter of such 
moment to the future happiness of your life ; 
for a parent’s duty extends no farther than mild 
remonstrance and solicitous advice. I trust I 
shall never have the misery of knowing that 
my child has bestowed her affection upon a 
worthless character ; but evep Was that greatest 
of human misfortunes to befal me, I should 
not think myself entitled to make use of coer- 
eion. No, my Louisa; I will endeavour to 
shield you from destruction, but never will E 
try to persuade you to act contrary to the dic- 
tates of your heart. 

To guard that heart, therefore, against sud- 
den and improper attachments, must be your 
own peculiar care; for if once you suffer it to. 
escape.the boundaries which prudence pre- 
scribes it, you will no longer bave it under the 
slightest controul. 

Your description, my dear girl, of the amia- 
ble Lady Charlotte Clements, delighted me ; 
such a friend is an invaluable treasure ; and no 
longer need you make use of that preeaution 
which I recommended in my former letter. 
Do every thing in your power to deserve that 
partiality, which her ladyship has testified to- 
wards you ; assure her of your mother’s es= 
teem, and, if possible, persuade her to accom-- 
pany you, and spend a few months at the castle: 
Upon your brother’s arrival we shall have a 
kind of jubilee, at least, it will be necessary:to: 
entertain all his tenants; and, if I can read’ 
Lady Charlotte’s character, she would be as 
much gratified at a scene of unsophisticated 
happiness, as at the most superb birth-night ball. 

Poor Sir Hetiry P is likewise rapidly 
journeying to. that bourne from whence no- 
traveller returns: and your brother’s friends 
are all desirous that he should fill Sir Henry’s 
station, whenever it becomes vacant; therefore 
though there will not be a comtested election, 
yet he must not appear parsimonious ; and; of 
course, there will be some little gaieties: go-. 
ing forward to amuse Lady €harlotte.. 

What an immense letter have I writteny my; 
beloved Louisa; and without naming the amia-. 
ble Mrs. Douglass :_ but, though last, not least: 
in favour, to make use ofa trite observation... 
Assure her. of my gratitude, esteem and affcc- 
tion ; presenting my best wishes.to the doctors. 
aml.believe me, my dear girl,. 

Your most affectionate... 
And tenderly anxiows mother; 
S& COLVILLE. 





(Be he continued.) 
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THE OLD MAID'S ORDEAL. 
A VISION, 





AN Old Maid, if I may be permitted to use 
the comparison, without incurring the imputa- 
tior. of disrespect for the fair-sex, which I to- 
tally disavow, seems to be considered as the 
Owl of human nature; for, as the whole feath- 
ered tribe seize joyfully every opportunity to 
torment that unhappy bird, though the favourite 
of wisdom ; so have the rest of the human race 
conceived a strange antipathy against the Old 
Maid; whom they consider as fair game, and 
are continually attacking with the weapons both 
of ridicule and mischief. Like the Owl, she 
is a solitary animal ; and many of her species 
are accused of preying, in secret, on the re- 
putations even of the innocent; as the type 
which I have selected for her destroys, in the 
dark, not only mice, her natural food, but very 
frequently the inoffensive inhabitants of the 
dove cot. 

However, most popular prejudices are ab- 
surd ; and not one of the least so, is that enter- 
tained against this not over-numerous class of 
females. For why, I think it necessary to ask, 
in a land of liberty, and especially that of con- 
sience, should not a woman, when a man in- 
Sists upon it as his privilege, be suffered to 
follow the bias of her own inclination, in a 
point on which her terrestrial happiness prin- 
cipally depends, without being liable either 
to the odium of guilt, or the sarcasms of folly ? 
In anage when matrimony is so far degraded, 
as in many cases to be, according to a cele- 
brated writer, no other than degal frostitutien ; 
and, in most, whether through masculine ty- 
ranny, or feminine ambition, I shall not attempt 
to decide, a state of incessant repining and con- 
tention: I think it ought not to be a matter of 
so much wonder, that a woman should chuse 
rather to retain her liberty, than submit to 
wear the yoke with heaviness and discord ; par- 
ticularly, as a breach of the Hymeneal vow, on 
the male side, is Jooked on with such perfect 
indifference, that even a brace of mistresses 
are as fashionable appendages to a modern 
married man of rank, as trinkets for a fop, or 
ruffies for a dancing-master. 

But allowing wedlock to be that state of in- 
effable bliss, the description of which we have 
all seen so often attempted in, vain; and which 
it undoubtedly might be, when foulbded on es- 
teem, prudence, and piety, and then only; I 
cannot but. conceive, that those who exclude 
themselves from it, are sufficiently punished by 
foregoing the treasure they disclaim; without 
being continually subject to opprobrious reflec- 
tion, and unmanly insult. Celibacy may, in 
maany cases, be a folly; but, perhaps, in very 
few a crime. 


There are some Old Maids, I am ready to . 


allow, properly objects of censure; but most 
of them, I am convinced, are real subjects for 
pity, and some worthy of respectful veneration. 
When a woman loses allher admirers, or, 
which is worsé,nevor attracts any, through ma- 
lignancy of heart, or instability of disposition, 
one naturally feels little concern for her: but 
as females are not allowed, consistent with our 
ideas of decorum, to chuse for themselves ; and 
moust therefore wait with patience till aman shall 
offer whom they can love, and which to many 
may never happen ; they are often necessitated 
to take involuntary refuge in celibacy, rather 
than connect thems¢lves without a prospect of 


* 








felicity ; and such are, indisputably, entitled to 
the kindest offices of condolence. 

The most refined, yet smallest class of Old 
Maids, are those, independent of the tenét sup- 
portcd by mauy of the fathers, “ that the order 
of nature, and the institutions of Providence, 
render it incumbent on all to marry,” the va- 
lidity of which need not here be examined— 
who abstract themselves freely from the spec- 
ulations of matrimony, in order to employ their 
time, uncontrouled, in conciliating the jealous- 
ies, sympathizing with the sorrows, and reliey- 
ing the distresses of their fellow-creatures, In 
proportion to their ability ; and, in the lan- 
guage of Scripture, like the wise virgins, “in 
preparing their lampsagainst the wedding sup- 
per ofthe Lamb.” Perhaps, in strict propriety, 
these, and these only, should be called virgins ; 
for, as the merit of any action is to be deduced 
from the will, those who continue single thro’ 
accident, disappointment, or necessity, surely 
forfeit all pretensions to the title, as wanting 
the chief requisite, inclination. 

Revolving the foregoing observations in my 
mind, I was insensibly transported to the re- 
gions of Fancy; and found myself in a croud- 
ed court of justice, convened, as I understood, 
for the trial of such females, above twenty-one 
years of age, as had departed this life in the 
same maiden state they had enteredit. They 
were arraigned, atthe instance of Hymen ; who 
displeased at losing somany votaries, took this 
method of procuring satisfaction from those 
who could not produce sufficient reasons for 
their conduct. Chastity presided, robed in 
white ; and, in order to dispense with witness- 
es, pleadings, and many other formalities, Con- 
science, witha wand, which had the property of 
exacting the truth, touched the lips of each de- 
linquent as she approached the bar; and, thus 
constrained, each told her story without pre- 
varication. 

To minute the event of every trial would be 
frivolous ; many were sentenced to the compa- 
ny of apes, parrots, lap-dogs, and squirrels ; 
or to provide warm corners for incorrigible 
batchelors; seme to form amaranthine wreaths 
for worthy matrons ; and some were allowed 
to return to that, insipid tranquility in which 
they had passed their lives. 

(To be continued.) 





————————SSS===ZZ — 
PETER THE GREAT. 

THE capital of Russia owes its rise to the 
great man who bears his name—to whom the 
Russian nation is also chiefly indebted for its 
splendour and civilization—When Peter as- 





- cended the throne, the Russians were still a 


very barbarous people in comparison with the 
other nationsof Europe. They were strangers 
alike to arts, sciences, and manufactures ; and 
notwithstanding this ignorance, they imagined 
themselves to be the most enlightened and pol- 
ished nation in the world, because they never 
visited any foreign country. Peter had for 
his preceptor a man of great erudition and con- 
siderable talents. He frequently related to 
his young pupil what had struck him as re- 
markable and praise-worthy among other na- 
tions, and he gradually excited in the prince 


-astrong desire to introduce among his sub- 


jects the milder manners, and the arts of for- 
eign countries. His first step was to form a 
company of young Russians, whom his precep- 
tor instructed in the tactics of the other na- 
tions of Europe.. At this time, it should be 
observed, Peter was no more than fourteen 








~~ 
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years old. Into this company he entered as q 
common drummer, mounted guard regularly 
like the others, and lived on his bare pay. He 
rose in rank, step by step, without passing 
ever any of the inferior gradations. He had 
long formed the design of travelling © gain in. 
formation; and in 1696, at the age of twenty. 
four,he sat out for Moscow. But his tour was 
not, as is usually the case with princes, a party 
of pleasure ; with him it was a real school. 
The first country which he visited was Hol. 
land. At Saardam, he worked as a common 
carpenter, by the name of Peter Mikaeloff, and 
continued there for along time uaknown.~ 
His way of living differed in no respect from 
that of the other workmen ; but as it was his 
intention to introduce the art of ship-building 
into Russia, with a view to the future creation 
ofa formidable fleet, he made himself acquaint, 
ed with al its details. One day, having mad¢ 
use of a tool belonging to anether workman, in 
his absence, the latter on his return flew into 
a passion, and gave the unknown prince a 
sound box onthe ear. How did Peter behave} 
He said to him, with the greatest. composure, 
“ You served meright; for I haddone wrong ;” 
and atthe same time made the man a present, 

At such times, when he was not at work, he 
studied geography, mathematics, and natural 
history. He frequently wentfrom Saardam to 
Amsterdam, to receive instructions in surgery 
from a celebrated surgeon ; and he made such 
a proficiency, that he afterwards performed 
seyeral successful cures. From Holland he 
went to England, where he still pursued his 
sole object, which was to acquire information, 
The king offered him a splendid palace ; but 
Peter took up his abode in a small house, 
where he had a better opportunity of improy- 
ing himself in the art of ship-building. 

His attention to every thing that reluted to 
this subject was very great. Sometimes he 
might be seen in the attire of a sailor, working 


- in ships, and at others, in a different dress, vis: 


iting shops and manufactories. He took notes — 
of every thing remarkable that he saw, con- 
versed with men of science and artisans, and 
sent several persons of that description to Rus- 
sia, He then returned to Holland, and thence 
proceeded to Germany, where he prineipally © 
devoted his attention to military tactics. He 
Was just ready to set out for Italy, when a com: 
motion at Moscow obliged him to return to his 


i» dominions. 


(To be. continued.) 








SELECTED, 
For the, New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE CHINA ASTER. 

«“ I planted it with my own hand,” said my — 
little sister, holding up a withered China As 
ter, plucked up by the roots—« I covered tt 
from the sun—I watered it night and morning 
and after all,—( wiping her eyes with the corn@ 
of her frock)—after all, itis dead !” 

Alas! how many are the occurrences of life, _ 
thought I, which resemble Mary’s flower. T0° 
easily believing what we wish, we adopt 
some pretty trifle, and laying it as it were 
our bosom, love it as “a daughter’—Fancy 
paints it in gay colours; increasing in beauty 
we see its little leaves expand, and trace i 
progress with anxious solicitude from the 
“ swelling bud,” to the full blow; and thea 

_ when we fondly expect to enjoy it, reality tells 


, us—after all, it is dead ! 
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How often does an only son engross all the 
care of his parents, and wind himself round 
every fibre of their heart-—-To cherish the idol 
is their every wish—To indulge it are all the 
rarities of nature and art procured—sleepless 
nights and anxious days are their lot; and lo! 
when they hope to see the end of theirlabours, 
struck by the hand of disease, or debased by 
the contaminating touch of vice, the agonizing 
parents find, after all, it is dead! And how 
sanguine are the expectations of those relations 
and friends, who, passess a “ lovely” girl, en- 
dowed with all the charms of beauty and good- 
ness—bow dothey exult in her every idea— 
she is the solace of their calamities, and the 
staff and dependence of their declining years. 
Friendship rises in her defence like a wall~ 
Affection nourishes her as the mild dews of 
spring—Ah ! to how little purpose ! the cank- 
er worm of love preys upon the delicate root 
ef this sweet sensitive, and the scorching 
winds of disappointment drink up its moisture 
—it fades—the hands of friendship and affec- 
tien are united to support itin vain: for 


The deep drawn oft repeated sigh, 
Hath caus’d health’s blushes to deeay ; 
The tear that moisten’d beauty’s eye, 
Hath worn its lustre quite away. 


It languishes and dies—and Regret, bitterly 

weeping, raves round the lovely fallen, and 

exclaims, after all, it is dead!!! * * # «© # » 

EEE 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


SYMPATHY—A MELODY. 


When pleasures spring where ere we tread, 
In hope’s bright glow : 

And youth and health their roses shed, 
Where ’ere, we go. 


If no true friend, 
Kind heaven should send, 

Our bliss to share and see ; 

Ah! what’s imlife, but gilded care, 
Devoid of Sympathy. 

Oh ! the world is all but gittering care, 
Deprived of Sympathy. 

When sorrow swells the brimful eye, 
And tears fast flow: 

When half suppressed the labouring sigh, 
Calmness would show. 
What then can ease, 
The minds disease, 

And cankering care make flee : 

"Tis the balm of life, the glowing smile 
That beams from Sympathy. 

Oh! ‘tis the voice, the glance the smile, 
Inspir’d by Sympathy. 

But joy or sorrow, love or pain, 
Can bliss impart : 

if we've the happiness to gain, 
A kindred heart. 
On which to rest, 
And oh! how blest, 

What ere eur lot may be: 

If that, all seothing bliss be ours, 
Consoling $ , 

Oh! ifthat bala Sette be our’e, 


Soul cheering Sympathy. 
7 M.A. W: 


—— 





——— eeeeaien <= 
Want of Pradence, is too frequently the want of Vir- 

tae ; nor is there en earth a More powerful advocate 

for vice than poyerty. {coLtpsmiru.] 
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The following lines were tranacribed from a 
pane of Glass at an Inn, in Engiand. 

HAIL, happy Britain, Freedom’s blest retreat, 

Great is thy power; thy wealth, thy glory great ; 

But wealth and power have no immortal day, 

For all things ripen only to decay; — 

And when that time arrives, the lot of all, 

When Britain’s Glory, Wealth, and Power must fall, 

Then shall thy Sons, for euch is Heaven’s decree, 

In other Worlds, another Britain see ; 

And what thou art, América shall be. 








(Signed) GULIAN VAUEAARS. 
Rech Disses. 


SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 27, 18153. 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


By the ship Canton from Lisbon, arrived at this port, 
papers have been received from that place, to the 15th 
ult. and from London to the 22d Dec.—which-contain 
nothing worth relating,——except the following 


Flight of Bonaparte from the battle of Krasnei; or the 
three “ offs.” 
Brave Kutus-off, and Plat-of too, 
Are names quite free from-scoff, Sir ; 
But of the third, pray what think you, 
Now Bonaparte’s off, Sir! 
(Lond. pap.) 


By the British account, (as published in the Mon- 
treal Herald,) of Gen. Winchester’s defeat at the 
River Raisin the 22d Jan. we are happy to learn that 
Gen. Winchester is not among-the slain as was. stated. 
—It says that himself with 1 colonel, 1 major, 9 cap- 
tains, 6 lieutenants, 1 brigade-major, 1 adjutant, 1 


| Quarter master, 2 surgeons, 27 sergeants and 435 rank 








and file, are prisoners ; that it was supposed that 
500 of our men had fallen in the action. They state 
their loss im this battle, in killed and wounded, to be 
182..—It is also said from the same quarter that a large 
body of Americans are advancing towards Chicago on 
lake Michigan, and that the Indian chief Murpolot 
with 2000 Indians from the Mississippi, had gone 
inst them. | 

A letter from Col. Porter, commanding at Niagara, 
to Gen. Dearborne, says, that such was the hellish fe- 
rosity of the savages after the battle, that every person 
who by wound or otherwise was incapable of marching, 
was instantly and indiscriminately butchered by them. 
The general and the remainder of his troops are now 
crossing at Fort Niagara. The field officers are refu- 
sed their parole.” “e . 

The British ship Volunteer, Of 380 tons, mountin 
12 guns, laden with drygoods, salt, 40 tons of sheet 
40 tons of pig copper, cargo valued at 150,000 qoilars, 
has arrived at Portsmouth, prize to the U.S. iy 3 
Chesapeake, Captain Bvans. She was one of a fleet 
of 14 sail, bound from Liverpool, for Bahia, (Brazil) 
under convoy of a sloop of war, and was captured Jan. 
14, in lat. 14, N. . 26, W. TheChesapeake had 
also captured two other valuable ships from the con- 
voy, and was left in | padeter’ of the rémainder. Among 
them were 2 ships of 900 tons. 

The British ship Ne ,of about 350 tons, laden, 
it is said, with 600 pipes of brandy and wine, and 10 
bales dry goods, mounting 8 guns, bas arrived at 
Po , prize to the privateer Decatur. She was 
from London, bound to Rio Janeiro, and was captured 
Jan. 8. Tencases of watches, invoiced, as it is stated, 
at 10,000 delars, was taken from her on board the De- 


catur, for fear she would be re ‘ 

‘Intelligence received from Havanna; by vessels which 
have arrived at Reedy-Island, mention that Christophe, 
the sable Emperor of Hayti, has declared war against 
Great Britain. 

A letter dated Richmond, ‘inst. says, 


 Smith’s Island, at the mouth of th is in pos- 
session of the English : fortifications are erected, and 
his Majesty’s colers flying there. Two frigates have 
proceeded up as far as York River —Indeed nothing 
caf pass or re or evade the » Misthe gen- 
eral opinion, that a long and severe blockade is intend- 


s 
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ed. panniers Sane 9 ty the time (which has 





been improved) allo ive measures, and 
3000 brave men, will, 1 think, ensure its safety. A 
party from the British squadron, a few days since, 
came up to « schoonef which Wad run ashore, 
weg cig ae by e pany of militia. Twocom- 
panies have marc Sunday) to Racket, to 
embark for Norfolk Tete 

“ PS. Evening.-News in town, that the British 
squedron has received a reinforcement of 8 or 10 sail 
probably to relicve some vessels that have been out a 
long time. So you see a force sufficient can be kept 
wr without supplies from us. 

* From Henry an engagement has been seen 
between two fri which two hours and 20 
minutes. Weare i o result.” 

A letter dated » Virginia, Feb. 10, says, 
“ There was a hard t e in the Bay the day 
before yesterday, with nine British and & priva- 
teer: hername is not known as yet; the contest last- 
ed three hours. A number of of veracity, liv- 
ing on the shore saw the whole of the fight, and it is 
sapponey seven of the barges were sunk, but finally the 
schooner was captured.” ; 

Mr. Readheffer, the inventor of Motion, 
has made a statement of facts which occu ire col- 
umns of a Philadelphia paper ; the object ore ich is, 
te refute the assertions made by the Legislative Com- 
mittee, appointed to examine his'machine, and to do 
away the impression that the whole is a deception. 





TO OUR PATRONS. 


Havinc been disappointed ina supply of paper, we 
shall be compelled to print on a little inferior quality, 
for a week or two longer. 


RBurptiae 


SSCOHSSSSSSHSHHSSSSH ES SESE SS SESHESESSESESSCeSSESEHSSESESES 


MARRIED, 
By the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Henry H. Sherm = an, 





|. Miss Sarah C. Butler, all of this city. 


By the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Mr. Thomas M’Crum, to 
Miss Elizabeth Williams. 

By the Rev. Wm. Parkinson, Mr. Joseph Harrel, to 
Miss Caty Hendrickson, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Williams, Mr. Zeno Ca 
this city, to Miss Ellen Turney, daughter 
Turney, of Fairfield, (Con.) 

By the Rev. Mr. Clark, Dr. Joshua L. Owens, to 
Miss Sarah Miller, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. John Dean, to Miss*Ann 
Wheeler Halliday, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Milledollar, captain Samue! W. 
Greene, of Brookhaven, to Miss y Devoe, all of 
this city. 


ter, of 
Mr. Johu 








‘ Opoitnary. 


DIED, 

Of a short iliness, Mr. Joseph Skidmore, in the 35th 

ar of his age. 

In this city, Mr. Abraham A. Hart, in the 26 year of 
his age. : 

Suddenly, Mr. Martin Nevius. 

After a lingering iliness, which she bore with chris- 
tian resignation, Mrs. Olivia, wife of Dennis Doyle. 

After a lingering illness, in the 49th year age, 
Mrs. Margery Gilchrist, wife of Mr. Robert Gilchrist. 

Mr Edward cbc Pela a cg an old and re- 
spectable inhabitant of this city. 

After a short and severe illness, Mr. Thomas Gard- 
ner, aged 65 years, a revolutionary sokdier. ; 

Of a lingering sickness, in the 85th year of his age, 
Mr. Samuel De Groodt. 


In Philadelphia, in the 76th of his age, Capt. 
Samuel Bulfinch, a veteran of the revolution. 


At Sackets Harbour on the 6th inst. Joshua Prime, 
Lieut.in the U. S. Marine Corps. 


At Philadelphia, Miss Eleanor Carey, ¢ of ) 
Mr. ap ace Carey, | » meg Never did death tri- 
umph over more virgin pu mind, more tender- 
ness of heart, or more goodness of temper and dispost- 
tion, than in this instance fell a victim to his dart. 

* Death cant be dreadful only to the bad, 
To innocence "tis like a bug-bear dressed 
—— To frighten childrea. 
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Heat of tHe Qirrses. 


Selected for the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE GRAVE. 


THERE is s calm for those who weep, 
A rest for weary Pilgrims found ; 
They softly lie and sweetly sleep 
Low in the greund, 


The storm that wrecks the summer sky, 
No more disturbs their deep repose, 
Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 


Live, and repine not o’er bis loss, 
A loss, unworthy to be told ; 
Thou hast mistaken sordid dross, 
For friendship’s gold. 


Go seek that pleasure selaom found, 
Of pewer the fiercest griefs to calm, 
And soothe the bosom’s deepest wound, 
With heavenly balm. 


In woman hast thou plac’d thy bliss, 
And did the fair one faithless prove ; 
Hath she betray’d thee with a kiss, 
And sold thy love? 


Live, "twas a false bewildering fire ; 
Too often love’s insidious dart, 


ing in despotic governments, as well as its rise 
in popular ones, Longinus thought himself suf. 
ficiently justified in asserting, that the arts and 


_ sciences could never flourish but ina free goy. 


ernment ; and in this opinion he has been fol. 


~ lowed by several eminent writers in our coun. 


try, who either confined their view merely to 
ancient facts, or entertained too great a partial. 
ity in favour of that form of government which 
is established among us. 

But what would these writers have said to 
the instances of modern Rome and Florence? 
Of which the former carried to perfection alf 
the finer arts of sculpture, painting, and mu- 
sic,as well as poetry, though they groaned un. 
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. « That shuts the rose.” Thrills the fond soul with fierce desjre, ; 
[ ys " But kills the heart. der slavery, and under the slavery of priests; 
ae I long to lay this painful head ) while the latter made the greatest progress in 
Ke | And aching heart beneath the soil, A Pept mganiretittwhaed pa msn the arts and sciences, after they began to lose 
one ‘Fo umber m that dreamless bed, And thou shalt be ly blest, their liberty by the usurpations of the family. 
ae |, From all my toil. nd thou shalt be supremely biest, a h J : 
Wy 7 In beauty’s arms. of Medicis. Ariosto, Tasso, Galileo, no more 
i: ‘i! *For misery stole me at my birth, | } = Se a, than Raphael and Michael Angelo, were not 
baie And cast me helpless on the wild; What ste thy ate whe re shoe , born in republics. And though the Lombard 
f hf Eperish, oh my Mother earth, . conurae * boul ater ANG school was famous as well as the Roman, yet 
i a Take home thy child.  erTe aad of Gok the Venetians have had the smallest share in 
i he On thy dear lap, these limbs reclin’d, MSE DAS: its honours, and s¢em rather inferior to the Ital. 
. Shall gently moulder into thee, A bruised reed he will not break ; ians in their genius for the arts and sciences, 
apt And leave no wretched trace behind, - pean my — feel: ‘ee Rubens established his school at Antwerp, not 
i Resembling me. siti ars”: odete te heal. we at Amsterdam ; Dresden, not Hamburgh, is 





the center of politeness in Germany. 











vary Hark, a strange sound aflriglits mine ear; : : . 
‘mh ie My pulse, a brain uci week, apa oxy Humbled beneath his mighty hand ; : But the most eminent instance of the flour. { 
PL Ah, who art thou whose voice I hear? Prostrate, his providence adore ; ishing state of learning in despotic govern. { 

‘a, tie I am the grave! ’Tis done, arise, he bids thee stand, ments, is that of France, which scarce ever en ; 
t ant ° Hat ie ‘ee Tp fall no Mare. jeoyed an established liberty, and yet has care t 
a + ave never spa efore, . ; s ; : ‘ : 

: be i dM ip - ele . hg abet Saaeadehide: Now trav'ler, in this vale of tears, ried the arts and sciences-as near perfectionas 2 
{ ‘ao hide Oh, listen, I will speak no more ; To realms of everlasting light, any other nation. The English are, perhaps, r 
be pe > Be silent, pride. \ Thro’ time’s dark wilderness of y ears, better philosophers ; the Italians better paint- i 
: EGON Pursue thy flight. ers and musicians ; the Romans were better MM q 
Art thou a wretch of ho ey ." . 

rate tal pir we em dpe ning There is'a calm for those who weep, orators ; but the French are the only people, v 
Is thy distracted conscience torn A rest for weary pilgrims found ; exceptthe Greeks, who have been at aie 57 phi. i 
Byfelldespair? And while the mould’ring ashes sleep, losophers, poets, orators, historians, painters, t! 
Low in the ground, architects, sculptors, and musicians. With re- n 
Do foul misdeeds of former times, The soul f origin divine gard tothe stage, they have excelled even the W 

Sting with remorse thy guilty breast, nen Le 5 ies ie Greeks, who have far excelled the English; 
And ghosts of unforgiven crimes, Sek ane an ee by; and in common life they have in a hat call . 
Murder thy rest. In heaven’s etérnal sphere shall shine, y § ? ® is 
A star of day. sure perfected that art, the most useful and # }, 
Lash’d by the furies of the mind; —* i} F Lore agreeable of any, the art of society and conver- MB s 
From wrath and vengeance would’st thoe flee, The sun is but a spark o rte sation. Hume’s Essays. En 
Ab, think not, hope net, fool to. find; oo paar (el an is © + — b 

iend i . s im a 

A friend in me '- Shall never die. Orecdote. 7 w 
ce 





By all the terrors of the tomb, 
Beyond the power of tongue to tell, 
By all the secrets of my womb, 
By Death and Hell, 


a SRO SESHESSSSSEHAES ES ESEHOSHSESEHEEESEEEOE SEES EESEEM 


sa 
Qioralaty. THE BISHOP’S MANTLE CUT SHORT. O 





THE Bishop of Ermeland lost a great por B® .., 
tion of his revenues, in consequence of the oc- th 
cupation of part of Poland by the King | et 
Prussia. Soon after this event, inthe year 1773 B®». 
he waited on his Majesty at Potsdam ; whet of 
the King asked him, if he could, after whit B® i, 
had happened, still have any friendship fo I },, 
him ?—* Sire !” said the good prelate, «I shal Hy, 
never forget my duty, as a good subject, 0 HR 1. 
my sovereign.” I am,” replied the King @ Jj 
“ still your very good friend: and likewise % 5), 

_ presume much on your friendship towards me; B we: 
for, should St. Peter refuse my entrance int0 HF me 
Paradise, I hope you will have the goodness ¥% 1, 
hide me under your mantle, and take me E& ble 
along with you.”—« Sire !” returned the Bish J est 
op, “that will, I fear, scarcely be possible: Do, 


“ee ee clit teh Bele ee 


‘ ee eee ee ‘ 
Tres kt i Dak a a ik a a i aD ae 
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LEARNING, ITS PROGRESS. 

IT had been observed by the ancients, that 
all the arts and sciences arose among free na- 
tions ;-and that the Persians and Egyptians, 
Art thou a mourners, hast thou known, notwithstanding all their ease, opulence, and 

The joy of innocent delights ; luxury, made but faint efforts towards those 
ms 3p pig rst Aap 1 finer pleasures, which were carried to such 

eget ae yc ii perfection by the Greeks, amidst continual 
war's, attended with poverty, and the greatest 
simplicity of manners... It had also been ob- 
served, that as soon as the Greeks had lost 
their liberty, though they increased mightily 
in riches by the means of the conquests of Al- 
exander, yet the arts, from that moment, de- 
clined among them, and. have never since been » 





* ; 
Icharge thee live, repent and pray ; 
In dust thine infamy deplore, 
There yet is mercy, go thy way, 
And sin no more. 


A ee ee x 





Oh, live and deeply cherish still, 
The sweet remembrance of the past; 
Rely on Heaven’s unchanging will, 
For peace at last. 








Art thou a wand’rer—hast thou seen, 
O’erwhelming tempests drown thy bark ; 
A shipwreck’d suff’rer hast thou been, 








Misfortune’s mark} * able to raise their head in that climate. Learn- || your Majesty has cut it too short, to admit fF mo, 

Tho’ long of winds and waves the spor ; ing was transplanted to Rome, the only freena- ‘|| my carrying any contraband goods beneath it.” & unk 
Condemn’d in wretchedness to roam ; tion at that time in the universe ; and. having — beet OB Ui 
Live, thou shalt find a shelt’ring port— met with so favorable a soil, it made prodigious THE MUSEUM, sist 


A quiet heme. shoots for above a century; till the decay of Is published every Saturday, attwo doltars per % Buny 








ss ef liberty produ also a decay of letters, and num, or for 52 numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No, Pan 
ee 5 PAebyes- deadly gai spread a total barbarism ovef the world. From = : at pte ea Rog ar r 
Who stole into thy breast to aim these two experiments, of which each was Baie: Fie S hoaltiwe Gonditian, that all letter imag 


A surer blow? double in its kind, and shewed the fall of learn- 
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